FATHERS AND CHILDREN
But   you're   covered    with   blood,   good
Heavens!f
* Well, did you suppose I had water in my
veins?    But   this   blood-letting   is   positively
beneficial to me.    Isn't that so, doctor?    Help
me to get into the droshky, and don't give way
to melancholy.    I shall be quite well to-morrow*
That's it; capital.   Drive on, coachman.*
Nikolai Petrovitch walked after the droshky ;
Bazarov was remaining where he was. . . ,
* I must ask you to look after my brother/
Nikolai Petrovitch said  to  him, 'till we get
another doctor from the town*'
Bazarov nodded his head without speaking*
In an hour's time Pavel Petrovitch was already
lying in bed with a skilfully bandaged leg. The
whole house was alarmed; Fenitchka fainted.
Nikolai Petrovitch kept stealthily wringing his
hands, while Pavel Petrovitch laughed and
joked, especially with Bazarov ; he had put on
a fine cambric night-shirt, an elegant morning
wrapper, and a fez, did not allow the blinds to
be drawn down, and humorously complained of
the necessity of being kept from food.
Towards night, however, he began to be
feverish; his head ached. The doctor arrived
from the town. (Nikolai Petrovitch would not
listen to his brother, and indeed Bazarov him*
self did not wish him to; he sat the whole .day
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